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§J<2& PAGES Of THE MIGHTIEST ADVENTURES 
WITH THE GREATEST HEROES OF THEM ALL... 

IfflB 



PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 



WE CAN'T USE OUR 

car; the soma of , 

THE /MOTOR MIGHT 



SUSPICIOUS.' 




PLASTIC MAN 



iOULPi IT BETTER BE.' 




PLASTIC MAN 




LOWER THE PRAWBRIDSE.' 



PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 





PONE A. "TnTI 

"LENPIP JOB.' \l 

3JECT TRIPLE ) WAS UP J 
S SAVED.' .4. TO NO, «SS 



, ,THE BEGINNIN6 
SPLENPIP JOB.' \THAT PAZZLA 
PROJECT TRIPLE ) WAS UP 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




YOU'RE TELLINS MB 




Z WONPER WHAT PLASTIC /WAN , 
WAS ALL UPSET ABOUT/TROUBLE J 
W WITH PLAS IS HE'S ALWAYS 
J BEING SO MUSCULAR IN 
f PEALING WITH PEOPLE LIKE 




PLASTIC MAN 





THE REST OF IT JUST 
NEVER SEE/WEP WORTH 



gUTNOTFOR/WINE^ 
.„ — ER--1 /MEAN 
GOING AFTER/ WHATI ^88 WHY LET ALL THAT 
HAVE IN THIS PUFFEL BAG «k TREASURE GO TO 
IS ENOUGH FOR My MEAGER > WASTE ON AN 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




I THUS SAVE YOU SOMETHING , , 
TO CO WHIUE YOU KEPT J I COMB FROM? 

TALKING, STUPSYl AS FOR ■*-»! I THOUSHT 1 
YOU, CAPTAIN BILl.lONS,THE \ PROWNEP 

F.S.I. HAS A POSSIER ON "" ■ 




A CONFESSION.' 
HEAR THAT, PLAS? 
MORE COUNTS ON 
WHICH TO CONVICT 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 



WELL,FLORRIE IS A SHY, 



GIVE ME A , 

PESCRIPTION *— < RETIRING T/PEiFERPI- 
OF THEM ANP I'LL A NANP IS SAAART AS A 
TRACKTHEM POWNJWHIP ANP FULL OF HIGH ] 

FOR you. 1 




PLASTIC MAN 



Hgy/WHERE'S 

jfTHE FIRE ; . IMASINATPON 




PLASTIC MAN 




PLASTIC MAN 




HAsne man 



THE BON VOYAGE SMUGGLER 
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"Now listen, Burke, you've been on this case 
for over two years and nothing has happened. We 
know that Manuel Drake, alias The Professor, has 
been bringing in diamonds. Our agents abroad 
have reported his purchases. We've even traced 
him carrying aboard those diamonds." 



"That's the point. It's right there in front of 
your nose but you haven't been' able to catch 
him with the goods, Now get this straight — I 
don't like the idea of some cheap crook laughing 
up his sleeve at this department and I want 
action!" 

Dap squirmed uneasily in his chair. "But, 
Chief, we've tried everything. We've had him 
shadowed from this country to Europe and back. 
He's never made a contact with an accomplice. 
We've searched the ship, shaken down the crews, 
and gone over The Professor and his luggage with 
D microscope, He must be a magician!" 

"Magician or no. magician, it's up to you to 
find out his trick. I'm depending on you. Use as 
many men as you like but I want that craok 
caught and Caught with the goods.. Just remem- 
ber that you've got one advantage." 

"I have? What's that?" 

"You can make a lot of mistakes — -and it seems 
as though you have — but a crook can make only 
one, You have to find that mistake!" 

Dan left the chiefs office and gloomily went 
down the corridor to the doorway of the Treasury 
Building, He knew he couldn't blame the Chief 
for getting tough. He knew that the Chief was 
getting plenty of heat — that He had depended on 
him. So far, he was a failure and that was sure. 
The Professor was still going about his business 
and giving them the bird. Dan felt all the more 
disconsolate because he knew his time for prt> 
motion was coming up and, with this unsolved 
case on the record, he would probably not make 
it. The Professor must have some gimmick — but 
what? 

Taking out his notebook, he reviewed the 
facts. The Professor was a small, dapper-appear- 
ing man with a decidedly polished manner, un- 
offensive, and as smooth as molasses. A glib talk- 
er, but modest. He appeared to be a man of in- 



dependent means who travelled solely for pleas- 
ure.. He maintained a luxurious but tasteful 
apartment on Fifth Avenue, had no known crim- 
inal record but the condemning facts were there: 
twelve recorded purchases of diamonds amount- 
ing to over four hundred thousand dollars in Am- 
sterdam. No attempt to conceal these purchases — 
to the best of knowledge, they Were upon his per- 
son whenever he embarked for America. 

"Doesn't mean much," thought Dan. "You can't 
arrest a person for buying diamonds abroad. You 
can arrest him only when he tries to bring them 
into this country without paying duty." 

When The Professor arrived, the diamonds al- 
ways had disappeared and, whenever questioned, 
he gave the same answer. "Certainly, I purchased 
diamonds. But I grew tired of them before the 
voyage was over and tossed them overboardl" 

himself, 



Dan closed the notebook and placed it back 
in his pocket. So much for the facts, all pointing 
to guilt but not one bit of proof or evidence 
that could trip up The Professor. There had to 
be something that would turn the trick but where 



"Darn it," thought Dan, "I'm so Close to the 
case that I can't see the forest for the trees. I'm 
going to start from the beginning. I guess the 
first thing to do is see The Professor." 

He was starting over again. As he rode up- 
town in a cab, he thought of Poe's famous tale 
of "The Purloined Letter," where no one could 
find the letter because it was lying out in the open 
where no one thought to look. Maybe this was 
such a case. Maybe the solution was so obvious 
that he had_ overlooked it in searching for more 
devious clues. He decided to approach the whole 
matter with an open mind and see what hap- 
pened. 

He paid the cabby, entered the apartment 
building, and gave his name to the attendant. 
The attendant, after calling on the house phone, 
said, "Mr. Drake will see you. Apartment 6C." 

He was met at the' door by a valet who showed 
him into the library where Drake arose from 
his desk to greet him. "Charming of you to visit 
me, Mr. Burke," he said cordially. "It's been some 
time since you've honored me with your com- 
pany. Something I can do for you?" 



"Just a . , . er . , , friendly visit." said Burke, 
as he took the large, leather chair to which 
Drake had motioned him. 

"At least, that's a different approach," Drake 
offered, amiably. "Usually I see you or one of 
your fellow workers lurking in the background 
, . . er . . . sort of 'tailing' me, as I believe you 
so quaintly call it in your profession." 

Dan couldn't suppress a grin. "Well, Professor," 
he ventured, "maybe we've been taking the wrong 
approach. I just thought I'd drop around to see 
if you were contemplating any more trips 

"Ahh, but certainly. I get bored here. I cannot 
remain long in one place." And Dan noticed the 
smirk on his face. 

"Well, if I have my way, Professor, I'm afraid 
your travelling will be severely curtailed in the 
future and you may be unhappy by the perma- 
nency of your surroundings." 

"My friend, I know you jest. But I feel sure 
your dreams will never come true." Drake open- 
ed the door, an invitation for Burke to be on 
his way. "Now you must excuse me, please. I 
must make preparations for my trip. You see, 
I leave tomorrow." 

Dah walked to the nearest newsstand and' 
bought a paper. The sailing list showed that the 
S. S. Edam was leaving for Amsterdam the fol- 
lowing day. "That," he figured, "must be the 
ship." Grabbing a cab, he went to the line's office 
and inquired of the clerk as to the number of 
the stateroom of Manuel Drake. 

"That's easy," the clerk told him. "Mr. Drake 
has his usual one, A5. He is very particular and 
won't ^have' any other. Once, when he couldn't 
get it, he refused to sail until the next trip." 



Dan didn't sleep rsuch that night. Something 
was clicking in his brain. It was an intangible 
something at first, then, he wondered — . ■ 

The next. morning, he knocked on the Chiefs' 
door. "Come in," came a gruff voice. "Oh, it's you, 
Burke! What's on your mind?" '' 

'I came to invite you to a Bon Voyage party, 
Chief! You might enjoy it!" ' 

"A what?" Look, Burke, I'm a busy man! Going 
to a party at ten in the morning — ", 

Dan and ftie Chief were early in appearing at 
the dock. They stood near the gangplank on the ' 
ship's deck and watched the voyagers come 
aboard with friends and parties celebrating their 



departure. Dan nudged the Chief as he saw The ■ 
Professor! With him was a couple, carrying a 
basket of fruit and a bottle of champagne. Dan 
pulled the Chief aside so they' wouldn't be seen 
and, discreetly, they followed' the party and 
watched the thre^ enter stateroom A5. 

"Dan, are you nuts?" asked the disgruntled 
Chief. "What's this all about? You can't arrest 
a man for smuggling when he's leaving the coun- 
try!" 

Dan grinned. "Maybe not. Maybe so. Anyway, 
I think we should join the party!" -He 1 knocked 
on the door of A5. 

They were greeted by The Professor. "Well, 
gentlemen," he said with a forced smile, "to what 
can I attribute this pleasure?" 

"We just wanted to see you off, Professor. 
But if my hunch is right, you won't go to Hol- 
land. You'll go to the Federal Pen!" 

Dan pulled his gun, "Stand just as you are, 
only hands up! Chief, I think you'd better frisk 
the gentleman who came to see The Professor 



The Chief stared, as he pulled diamonds from , 
the man^s pockets! Over fifty thousand dollar's 

"That's what I hoped you'd find," said Dan." 1 
"And now, Professor, we'll take over this Bon 
Voyage party. But you'll be going up the river 
instead of across the sea!" 



your pro- 



"Dan," said the Chief the next d 
motion is going through and I 
gratulate you. The accomplice has confessed and 
this'll put an end to The Professor's travels as 
well as his smuggling. But how did you figure it 
out?" 

"When I found out that he always took the 
same stateroom, I thought it must be important. 
Then I thought, 'When do, you look for smug- 
glers?,' and the answer' is, naturally, 'When they 
land.' Nobody ever thought of checking on 'em 
when they leave. And no one examines visitors 
when they come on board for Bon Voyage 
parties." 

The Chief began to catch on. "Well, I'll be—! 
That's what the accomplice told us. The Professor 
went abroad and, on his return, hid the diamonds 
in a hole he Bored in the floor under the rug. 
When he left for Europe again, he took the same 
cabin, removed the diamonds from their hiding' 
place, and gave them to his friend who camej 
■ along to see him off!" 

"Simple, isn't it?" grinned Dan. "Like'Thei 
Purloined Letter,' it's so simple I amost missedj 
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_ ! NAME WAS GRANDMA CROOKES AND HEARTS MELTED AT THE 
gWEET SENTIMENTAL SI6HT Op HER / TENDER HEARTS , TOUGH HEARTS, 
WOOZY'S HEART AND PLASTIC MAN'S HEART... ALL TURNED TO JELLY IN 
HER PRESENCE i WELL, WHAT'S WRONG WITH A LITTLE OLD -FASHIONED 
SENTIMENTALITY? NOTHING, MAYBE... EXCEPT THAT IN THIS PARTICULAR 
CASE IT HAD PLASTIC MAN GOING AROUND IN CIRCLES WHILE THE 
MOST PARING CRIMINAL IN TOWN SEEMED TO BE GOING AROUND 
WHEREVER. HE PLEASED' 
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THE MOST SENSATIONAL MA6AWE ON THE STANDS! 

£Z FULL LENGTH FEATURES . . .TOPS IN SUSPENSE, 
^ MYSTERY, ADVENTURE AND INTRIGUE! 
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THE PARING TREASURY AGENT ON HIS WORLD-WIPE 
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